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THE GAME OF GOLF 
* Although he has only just recently taken up Golf, there can be but little doubt that Poor Pa has made great proyress in the pastime in less time than it 
takes the ordinary individual to learn even its rudiments. I have it on the authority of Mr. A. J. Balfour, that Dad plays the most remarkable game he 
has ever witnessed. In a match last Monday, Dad not only surpassed himself, but finished up by taking all the wind as well as most of the life out of poor Billy. 
The spectators were much struck with my gallant parent's skill, but none so much as his opponent. Dad is now searching for other victims.” —Tuorsix. 


COULD HE HAVE BEEN MISTAKEN, AFTER ALL P PLAYFUL JAMES. 


— 


ONE summer's day, towards the close of the seventeenth 
century, two Kaser butchers (one of whom, our hero, was 
han on December 19th, 1694) went to Romford Market 
to buy calves, They chose one, but could not agree aa to 
the price. The owner, taking the calf with him, invited 
them to come and have a drink at a public-house which he 
kept hard by. They drank with him, and then sat down by 
themselves to talk over the question of the calf's value ; 
suddenly our hero, James Whitney by name, proposed the 
sealing of it, to which the other consented, and they sat 
on drinking till night. 

At length the landlord told them it was closing time, on 
which they paid their reckoning and took leave of him, but 
they hung about the premises, watching for a good oppor- 
tunity to do the deed, It was agreed that James was to 
creep into the outhouse, where they had seen the calf 
placed, whilst James's friend kept watch, The night was 
very dark, and the interior darker still, and James bumped 
himself badly as he groped about until he got hold of what 
he presumed was the calf. The animal was lv ing down 
asleep, and James began prodding at it to make it get up. 
Whilst doing so he could not help wondering at the length 
of the hair on its back, and wondered still more when the 
calf rose on its hind legs and began to cuddle him tighter 


Miss Gushly, The man Tin: rry must be brave, lion- “He must possess majesty of soul, loftiness of pur- Young ſinodle. What a realer of character vou are, A . 1 5 
1 r resolute un daring, and bear Nature's own pose, aul lightning-like intellect. "Te must tower Nis Guahly! T—er—cannot fail to wilerstand your and tighter; so tight, indeed, that James thought his ribs 
‘iriut of genius upou his face | among his fellows! He must be n king among men!" int, duu'tcherknow. Take wu - um yours! would be crushed, The worst of it was, too, he dare uot call 
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for help. However, the other butcher, losing patience, whispered 
at the doorway : “.James, lad, are you going to be all night catchio 
that calf?" “Calf!” retorted James; it's more like a devil, an 
it's caught we? 

Whilst the two . — had been drinking in the inner room a 
man with n bear had arrived at the public-house and had asked 
leave to put it up for the night. To oblige him the landlord moved 
the calf from its outhouse to another, giving up the calf's house, 
which was the strongest, to Master Bruin. James was being 
cuddled by the bear. With the aid of his friend, but not without 
great difficulty, James got free, and they both swore, aa they 
tramped mournfully homewards, that they never aguin would go 
calf-stealing. It was lucky for James the bear was muzzled. 

One day, on Bagshot Heath, James bade a horseman stand and 
deliver. Sir, tis well you spoke first,” said the other, “for I was 
rang to say the eame thing to you.” “You're one of us, then?” 
said James. Les,“ replied the stranger, but I've had d. 
luck to-day.’ At night James by chance put up at the same inn, 
out, meanwhile, had changed his appearance and tone of voice ao 
cleverly that the other did not recognise him, and he had the 
gratification of hearing that he had been taken in, for the gentleman 
was no robber, and saved a hundred pounds by the trick. The 
person to whom he had whispered this said he, too, had a la 
umount about him, and proposed that they should travel 
company. Next day James lay in wait for and robbed both. 

Having, at the Red Lion at Doncaster, which was kept by a rich 
man, run up along bill for food and Jiquor, and thoroughly enjoyed 
himself fora week or so, James, who was nearly penniless, bethought 
hiniself of a way of making his escape. An annual fair was just 
going to be held, and on the first day a small box, carefully sealed 
and very weighty, was brought for him by a messenger. He ope’ 
it, took out # letter, which he read, locked the box up and gave it 
to the landlady, 1 her to keep it in her custody for the 
present, because it would be safer than with him, and at the same 
time he asked that his bill should be made up that he might pay it 
in the morning. He then went out to see the fair. In the afternoon 
he returned in a great hurry, and ordered his horse to be groomed 
and saddled, as he wished to show him at the fair, and, if he could. 
exchange him for another he had taken a great fancy to. I will 
have him,“ said he,“ whether the owner will buy mine or not, even 
if he costs me KE. guinens.“ 

He then asked for the landlady, that he might take the money 
out of the box. But the landlady, he was told, had gone to the fair 
(a fact that he knew already), and that the keys of her strong 
cupboard were in her possession (which he was also aware of). He 
then began bee gid and swearing, and made such a disturbance 
that the landlord begged him to 1 what he wanted of him 
until his wife's return, and eventually James mounted his horse 
with some forty odd guineas in his pocket. and rode off towards 
the tair. 

They sat up tor him that night, and the next night, and at the 
end of a week they broke open the box in the presence of a 
magistrate, u constable, and other witnesses, only to tind that it 
contained nothing but sand and stones, 

Eventually Playful James was hanged at Porter's Block, near 
Smithfield, ou the date already mentioned, 

e * e 


* 
LAITEST. 
the meddicle mann av call in an say e ain't sure wot as cum to 
one off alexandri is eis unlest itt av lodge at the bak off his brane 
butt he think it prob ibul e will av too noses. 


(Neat week, “A Long Job.“) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


„ Correspondents wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclose u stamped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitied. Do not inclose loose stamps, 


Yea, a printer's error, MALLET; Vou hare got it right in once 
Ham could you imagine, PADDY, SLOPER twas sv great a dunee ? 
Sorry that we cannot toll you; Better write direct, F. C. Pure 
imagination, ARTHUR, As 705 rer plainly sce. Only once a week, 
A READER; Sizpence is the proper price. Much obliged for 
notice, SAXD¥YORD: Jt is really very nice. Sorry that your little 
sketches Are not any use just now ; But we're ocerwhelmed with 
drawings, That we hacen't space ft SLOUGH. Sve the rules, we 


beg you, BERTIE. Try, another, Hari. You may bet your 
shirt, SUBSCRIBER, Dilly will be made to smart. 
— — 


“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World, 


Forwarded to any part of the World, Sarawak and Bechuanaland 
: excepted, post free: 
3 months, 18. 6d.; 6 monthe, 36. d.; 12 monthe, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P. O. O.: pzyable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“TuE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOK LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E. C. 
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ARIS 
On sale at all Kiosques anc Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE La BANQUE, 


NINE CLAIMS ALREADY PAID. 
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N be paid to the next-of kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl 
(Railway Servants on duty excepted ), whe shall ia to meet 
with his ar her death inva Lailway Accident to the Train in 
which they are travelling, in any part of the United Kingdom, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- 
Holipar“ be found upon the Deecased at the time of the Accident, 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY ” is published throughout the 
United Kingdom erery Wednesday morning at 9 o'clock, and the 
Insurance lasts one week from that time expiring at 9 o'clock the 
following Wednesday morning. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


ee 
After the Penny Readings. 

Family Doctor. 1 hope there is nothing the matter with your 
sight, Clara, 1 thought I noticed a species of nictitation this 
evening—. 

veneer Sister. Clara's all right, doctor, but she's got a young 
man in her eye. 

Family Doctor, Ah, that of course would account for the 
apparent irritation of the dexter, optic. Good night. 

s 


A PRETTY young thing of Cama pare 
Was kissed by her mash at the door, 
Did she scream for her father, 
Or like it ?—well, rather; 
She asked him for just a few more. 
se 


s 
Judge. Prisoner, you are not represented by counsel; shall I 
appoint a gentleman to defend you! 
*+isoner, No, thank you, my lord; I don't want any young 
barrister juggina to go and prejudice my case to the jury. Give 
me five years and get it over. 


DD 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 647.—The Pekin Costume. 


OUR ART EDITOR'S WHEEZE. 
A full page—drawing. 
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veg P danced with Mr. Varnish last night, didn't you, Ethe! ? 
. Yea. 

Edith, But isn't he still in monrning for his sister? : 
Ethel. Yes; but you should have seen how mournfully he danced. 


AUTHORS—AUTHENTIC. 
No. 29.—John Nisbot. 
(John, his bet.) 


-AODITIONS TO THE ZOO. 
Presented by A. SLOPER, Esq. 
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Jones. Halla, old man, I thought you were going with that las 

North Pole expedition ; you wae talking about a : 

Gaseerly. Yea, 1 had some thoughts of joining it, but when 1 

to make inquiries I found that the beastly place was ec 

id that whisky ee ee in the cupboard, 0, of course, | 

altered my mind. Fancy having to suck one’s little drop of Scotch 
like sweetstuif! Not me. * * 


“WHAT made Lucind 75 so- her eyes were full of tears when 
that youss be dared to kiss her—it was the insult, I suppose !' 
“Not a bit on it, old man; it was the acid from the vinegar—he 
gets his living by working at u pickle factory, and he do sme 
uncommon loud o the Piccalilli.” 

ss 
s 

Young Tlopcful (who has been sent an errand). would you 
be yan ry if I'd lost your change down a drain 85 1 

Mother. 1 should indeed, Johnny: 1 should thrash you severely 
Come, you don't mean to ray you've been so careless. 

Young Hopeful. Oh, no; here it is. I thought if vou'd box my 
rs or send me to bed early, I might do it; but it alu't worth 
taking a real hard licking for the seveupence ha penny. 


Tux flies are dina ring now 
Each day they're dying fast : 

And he who has a hairless pate, 
Will rest in peace ut last. 


s 
Millionaire. My daughter tells me that you have little income 
of your own, sir; but very great expectations. 
Suitor. That is so, sir; I propose to publish my poems out of 
the fortune you settle on Dora. é 


Good-natured Friend. I say, really, old man, don't you think 
that you are going it just a little bit too thick ? 

Fasterleigh. Don't preach, old man, for Heaven's sake; I shall 
reform and quiet down one of these days. 

Goad-natured Friend. When? 

Tusterleigh. When? Why, when my wife finds me out, of course, 


“Dan John, he is so easily “satisfied,” said the sweet young 
matron, as she discussed her husband's virtues with her busomn 
friend who had once cherished matrimonial designs upon dear 
John herself. “Yes, love,” said the bosom friend sweetly, “that 
is just what everybody said when we heard he was going to marry 
you.” And the ing silence that followed was such that you 
could have iced a whole consignment of New Zealand mutton with 
it, and had enough to spare to Practise the outside edge on. 


s 

Smith. I wonder if young Sharply is married? 

Brown. Oh, no, I don't think so. 

Smith, Why not? 

Brown. Because he's always boasting how weil his socks are all 
darned, and his buttons attended to, and so ou. Oh, no, I don't 
think he's married, es a 

s 


Assistant Editor, Look here, we're cominz out with our first 
edition half an hour earlier this afternoon, because of this Japo · 
Chinese battle, and I'll be hanged if I know what to call it. Cau't 
call it Extra or Special, because they come later, aud 

Editor, Call it the Special Early dition. 


A BHILLING was the cabman's fare, 
And that was all I gave; 
But strange to say, to my surprise, 
He did uot swear or rave. 
Instead, he fleetly sped awa: 
And left me iu his wake * 
And then I found 3 him 
A thick un bs mi e 


s 
Publisher (on his introduction to rising Amateur Author), 
Pleased to meet you, sir. I understand you have been tryiug your 
hand at some naval stories à la Marryat ! 
Rising Amateur Author, Marryat? Marryat? Oh, yes, | 
remember. Yes, I believe he did use a few of my ideas. 


Indignant Tenant. Look here, sir, this confounded house vou 
let * positively reeks with damp. It's a well, sir, nothing more 
nor less, : 

Suu re [louse Agent. My dear sir, we don't charge any extra for 
that, and look what a NN safeguard you have against tire ; 
why, the premises wouldn't burn down in a century. 


= 

Wife (bitten with the modern mania). George, I have determined 

become a New Woman. 

Husband, I'm glad to hear it, dear. I think it's about time you 
turned over a new leaf, ts 

* 

“I war something novel in mugs,” said the godfather, aa he 
went in to purchase the usual christening gift. Guess youd take 
a fancy to my young man,” said the sweet young saleswoman who 
served him. “I told him I couldn't allow more than one kiss, 
last night, and the jay actually believed me. You'll excuse me, | 
know ; but the thought of it riles me.” And dropping a hot, salt 
tear upon the tissue paper, she deftly wrapped up the purchase 
and retired to brood over her wrongs. 

ss 


s 
Magistrate (to Witness). And, in addition to assaulting you, | 
sup the Briones hurt your feelings with his abuse? 
ness. Oi shuld think he did, yer anner! Look at my black 
oi! But it was with the kitchen poker he did it, sure. 
‘ ss 


s 
Buggins. How's Mrs. Muggins gettin’ on in her new shop? 
. Oh, famous! She's tery money hand over fist! In 
fact, by the time Jabez Balfour comes back and starts another 
swindle she'll be jest fit to be one of the principal sufferers 


Tux London girls, wo know, fre not 
Quite free from arts and guile ; 

But there, compared with country ones ! 
Excuse us while we smile. 


Hostess. You really must excuse my coming down in déshabille, 
J had no idea of such an early call. 
rs. Bumper. Oh, pray don't mention it; I often wear a dish a 
bill, myself, of a morning. es 
s 


Mr. Quiszley. And tell me, Miss De Girton, what is your opinion 


men 0 
Sweet Girl Graduate. Really, you must excuse me; I havent 
done much in natural history yet. The brute creation docs not 
interest me greatly. 0 


She (after the proposal). And what made you fancy I shoul!!! 
a oa darling? I never gave you any encouragement. : 
2e. ell, you see, I've pro to six girls already, and seven ¢ 
my lucky number, don’t you know. 


ad 
On Monday, Norwember Sth. One Penny: 


CHRISTMAS LARKS. 


THE EXTRA NUMBER OF “LARK8!" 


SIXTEEN PAGES OF RIGHT -DOWA ROARING STUFF. 


99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E. c. 
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TOOTSIE AT THE EMPIRE. 


— 


THe new ballet, On Brighton Pier,“ is bound to be a big 
success: for it is awfully pretty and awfully amusing. It is not 
mrticularly like 
righton of to-day 
or any other bed 
and if old 
King Billy and his 
snut!-taking Queen 
were to come to 
gt and noe 
such goingsonthey 
would be much 
Other 
however, 

more 


to date, 
will go to the Em- 
pire and come awa 
with their h 


nymphs 
ness knows what 
else besides, 

There is only one 
scene, it is true, in 
the ballet in ques- 
tion ; but as this is 
stuffed with good 
thing from the rise 
to the falling of the 
curtain, nothing 
has been lost by 
the limitation. 
Most of the old 
Empire favourites 
are engaged in the 
interpretation of the charmi tacle ; and I was pleased to see 
that a very intimate friend of mine, Will Bishop, has been alloted 
a part which suits him right down to the und. One of the 
most curious incidents in the ballet, according to my idea, is the 
appearance of the one and only Malvina Cavallaszzi in skirts—long 
skirts, too. She does look funny attired in this fashion. That is 
to say, if you have heen used to see her otherwise adorned. She 
goes through her difficult character with great vivacity. Never - 
theless, 1 should certainly advise her to in future stick to the 
1% 9e. 

Among my hoarded treasures I some well. executed 
statuettes of the premiére danseuses of long ago. 1 have Duvernny, 
who died but the other day at a very old age, and those who in 
lenjamin Lumley's time, at Her Majesty's Theatre, constituted 
the famous Pas de Quatre: Taglioni, Carlotta Grisl, Cerito and 
Lucille Grahn. Why are not 
popular Déesses de la Danse, 
and for that matter actors an 
actressea, nowadays modelled in 
clay and sold at a reasonable 
price? As an advertisement it 
would be a good investment 
for the artiste herself. The last 
thing of the kind 1 remember, 
and which I have also among 
my treasures, is a coloured statu; 
„tte of Miss Lydia Thompson as 
Robinson Crusoe. Apropos of 
the Pas de Quatre, there is a 
story worth retelling, as it shows 
that ballet ladies with their little 
tempers, are occasionally some. 
what difficult to manage. Every- 
thing had been arran 
rehearsed by Perrot, the ballet 
master, and the event had been 
boldly adverti when on the 
very morning of the day of 
production a hitch occurred. 
henjamin was in his private 
room closeted with his lawyers, 
when Perrot rushed in upon 
them in a state of intense ° 
leur.“ Won Dieu,“ he screamed. 
“Tout est fini, Cerrito ne veuæ 
pas commencer avant Carlutta 
ni Carlotta avant Cerito, et 
il n'y @ par moyen de les 
taire bouger.” The trouble was 
this. The ladies had to come on one nt a time, and the place 
of honour, the last in such cases as in royal processions, had 
been ceded without over much hesitation to Taglioni. Of 
the remaining ladies who claimed equal righta, founded on 
went and popularity, neither would appear ‘ore the other. 
hut Ben saw his way: “Let the oldest take her unquestionable 
right to the enviable position.” The rial decision was 
announced, The ladies tittered and drew back, and the thing was 
settled without further bother. 

The Living Pictures still flourish at the Empire, and four new 
tableaux have been added, to the delight of the audience. There 
ne from“ Carmen,” and there are “Coming through the Rye,” 
“The Village Blacksmith,” and “Sally in our Alley,” with vocal 
accompaniment. But I most certainly think that the last in the 
series, British Pluck,” takes the 
cake, although “ The Lost Chord“ 
runs it very close in popularity. 
aoe rand observe ~ the N 
e pictures are well wra up, 
and nothing could well 4 more 
proper. In the old days, at some 
awful place called the“ Coal Hole,” 
the k Snook tells me, the 


female takin, in 
the 9 were of — 


build and wore cotton tights, 
They represented “Venus rising 
from the Sea,” and other similar 
subjects; and they stood on a 
revolving platform, which was of 
the rickettiest. One night, the 
Dook, who was behind the scenes, 

ve to the machinery an extra 
mpulse and the ladies all lost 
their balance and went sprawling. 

Miss Violet Cameron is now at 
the Empire and sings charm- 
ingly several favourite melodies, 
Whilst Millie Marion chirru 
pleasantly and looks prettier. The 
Schaffers are also here, and 
are tremendously cheered in their 
very clever performance. 

don't care much about animal 

entertainers, but Lavater’s dog 
orchestra made me laugh. Mona, 
and Mdme. Rofix, equilibrists, are 
certainly clever, and the musical 
Korries are, to say the least, en- 
reas tertaining. There is much to 
hee the numerous other items of a really well chosen pro- 
ae 6. 
05 he Empire is one of the jolliest places I know. If you have 
‘ver been there, go at once and say I sent you. 


Mous. and Mdme. Roflx. 
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THE BEACON LIGHT! 


Attend, all ye who list to hear 0f ALLY SLOPER'S praise, 
We'll tell how this Samaritan the stricken ones raise! 

Let beacons flash along the coast, and blaze from towers to hills 
Announcing tv the wide, wide World 

The fame of SLOPER'S PILLS! 


SLOPER’S PILLS 


Price Sin Per Box (50 Pills). 


LOPER’S PILLS ya -felt want—namely, a Pill at 
8 such a rior tent cote otek @ rensh of both rich end poor. 


SLOPER's PILLS, although new to the Public, have been in 
3 we or many years past, and their etticiency is beyond 


QLOPER's PILLS are made from the prescription of an 
Eminent Physician, practising in the West End of London, 
whose name is a household word. 


GLOPER'S PILLS are free from Mercury and all pernicious 
ingredients, aud are not unpleasant to the palate. 


GSLOPER's PILLS are practically half the price of any other 
Pill in the market, and are equally effectual. 


SLOPER's PILLS will be found invaluable in cases of Liver 
Complaint, Indigestion, all Stomachic Affections, Giddiness, 
Nervousness, Shortness of Breath, Costiveness, Headache. 
Wind, Blotches on the 1 Pimples, Debility, Disturbed 
Nights, Unpleasant Dreams, Biliousness, Want of Tone, all 
Female Complaints, etc. 

QLOPER’S PILLS give almost immediate relief. Full direc- 
tions accompany each box. 


LOPER’S PILLS only uire a trial to be used by e — 
8 body—young, middle-aged’ and old, 1 


QSLOPER'S PILLS,—Each_ box bears the Government Stamp 
and the signature of GURDEN & CO., without which none 
are genuine, 


QLOPER's PILLS.—Enach box contains Fifty Pills for Nine- 
nce Halfpenny, which, to all intent, is half the price of the 
t Pills now being offered to the Public. 


SLOPER’s PILLS.—As there may be some difficulty at first in 
obtaining SLOPER'S PILLS at your Chemist's, they will be 
sent through the post, free of cost, to any address, on receipt 
of stamps or P. O. O. for Ninepence Halfpenny, but be sure to 
ask your Chemist or Druggist first if he keeps thei. 


“WORTH A MINT OF MONEY.” 


SLOPER'S PILLS 


Price HI? Per Box (50 Pills). 
Sent to any address without charge for Postage. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL PROM THB PROPRIETORS, 


GURDEN & Co., 


D SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


A LONG FELT WANT. 


It comes from Germany, of course—everything does nowadays, 
and it’s a contrivance, someth ing like our mechanical baby-walkers, 
for supporting, seeing home. and generally looking after gentlemen 
who have 1 e bol once too often during the evening, 
or suddenly been overcome by “that tired feeling we read about 
in pick-me-up advertisements. It should bring joy and gladness 
juto many a gloomy household and save a heap of wear and tear to 
the police-station ambulances, Not only does it ensure to the 
weary user a new power of independent and straightforward loco- 
motion, applied by means of a guide and a pair of prongs, some- 
what resembling a photographer's head- to go under the arms 
and beneath the coat collar, but an attac phonograph whispers 
words of cheer und encouragement, such as, “ Now then, old chap, 
buck up!” “Steady your leader round the corner!” “ Wayo, 
new you're travelling!” “Good old Blondin without the tight- 
rope!” etc., by simply touching a button. It conveys its blear- 
eyed burden to any address to which its location-switch has 
previously been set, and, arrived there, three concealed arm - pieces 
shoot out. each performing a task. The first sets the owner's hat 
on 5 1 straight, the second runs a small comb deftly through 
his side hair and moustache, whilst the third inserts a little tube 
into his mouth, through which from fifteen to thirty drops of 
liquid ammonia or sal volatile are squirted into the wearer, a 
fourth ringing his bell, and a fifth shoving him into the passage 
when his door is opened. 

A consignment will arrive in lel steamer early in 
November, and retail premises have been en at a convenient 
spot for sportamen residing at Goose Green, S.E., where a large 
sale is anticipated. 

The inventor, who was interviewed by a Sloper young man the 
other day, in his pretty home at Seidleitzpowderburg, Bavaria, 
states that he will supply it to the New Woman, where she is a 
wife, upon the three years’ payment system. She can set the 
battery prior to the Old Man leaving home, and 80 fake the instru- 
ment that he is bound to show up at a given hour. For the 
instrument can be placed in E without the wearer being 
awear · er of it, a fact which, in itself, should sell thousands. 


A SOUND OBJECTION. 


It was the good-looking young man who only came to live in 
the singe at the Midsummer quarter, and he had generously, and 
all at his own expense, given the schoolchildren this delightful 
magic-lantern entertainment. As everybody knows who has taken 
aturn at this kind of thing, there's a good deal to be done, as the 
song says: 

“ After the lantern's over, 
After the amell has gone.” 


and it was out of pure good nature that Millie Birbeck volunteered 
to stay behind with the young fellow, and help him wipe and pack 
away the slides of “ Curfew shall not ring to-night,” and “Christie's 
Old Tin Pot,“ and put back the clown’s smile in “Here we are 
again,” and all that sort of thing. Of course the inevitable 
happened: he said he'd long had his eye on her and thought what 
a dear little wife she'd make, and his prospects were so and so, 
and so on, and he thought, in time, they'd be this and that, and so 
forth—oh, you know ! 

“It’s only a question of religion, Millie, dear,” he said, tenderly, 
as he wrung out a cetton wick and put it carefully away in his 
watchpocket ; “I fecl I ought to make the confession now—I ama 
spiritualist.” 

“Alas!” sighed the sweet girl, with utter hopelessness, “then 
it’s dead off. You don't stand a ghost of achance, All my people 
are total abstainers!“ 


8 
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CHARLIE’S RUSE. 


— 


CHARLIE SCOLDER made up his mind to go to the Jolly Dogs’ 
Smoking Concert. 

On arriving at the hall where the concert was given, he 
worked his way in 
to a table up in the eee ae ae oe ees 
front, and he had > 
not shaken hand- 
with more than half 
adozen chums, when 
he discovered that 
Jemmy Stoner, his 
old school friend, 
whom he hadn't seen 
for the last half. 
dozen years, was 
seated at the same 
table. 
“Hallo, Jemmy !" 94 
exclaimed Charlie N 
heartily, is that 

oul” 

eee ut 
peat emmy, as he 
shook his out- 
stretched hand—“ is 
what true?” 

“Why, we haven't 
met for five years, 
Jemmy,” said Char- 
lie, ignoring whit 
he took for a small 
joke on his friend's 

rt. 


1 


yj 
i 


“Fine ears! ro- 
peated Jemmy; 

who's got fine 
ears?” 

“And how are you getting on, old man?” peraiated Charlie, 
beginning to wonder whether his old friend was a little bit mad or 
only under the influence of the onl tsk 5 

“Getting on? Not me, sir. Sober as a judge,” replied Stoner. 
It's a little too early in the evening for that.” 

Then Charlie looked round for an elucidation of the mystery, and 
the select circle of friends who were sented together could no 
longer contain their mirth. 

After indulging in what Charlie considered an unnecessary 
amount of laughter, one of them explained to him that Jemmy 
waa stone deaf, having been Icft so by an attack of fever, but 
that he watched the lips when anyone was speaking to him, and 
endeavoured to make a good shot at what they were saying. 

After that all went as merry as a decree nisi, and the friends 
smoked and sang, and, well, yes—drank. 

Charlie, however, was remarkably abstemious, for he intended 
running away at ten o'clock, and then, if he was quite straight, 
he could explain to Mrs. Scolder that the train was late, or invent 
some other excuse for being late. 


„Hallo, Jemmy!“ 


Nut most of us k na 
where good intentions 
lead us, and at 12.30 
Charlie found himaelf 
outside the hall, with 
Jemmy Stoner in 
charge, and a two-mile 
walk before him. 

He hadn't intended 
to invite Jemmy to 
mss the night at his 
jouse, but as his friend 
grew more and more 
exhilarated, so he ger 
deafer and more 4 
until at length, when 
he was asked where he 
was living, the only 
reply obtainable was 
„Shall ri', Rowdy- 
Dowdy Boys! Rowdy 
Roys!! Dowdy 
Boys!!! Hic! sho 
glad — see dear ole 
Charlie gain.“ So it 
was ngroed xem, con, 
that “dear ole Charlie” 
should take charge of 


They arrived home, 


him. 

It was during the walk home that the idea occurred to Charlie 
of getting a little bit square with Mrs, Scolder, aud alsoof avoiding 
any unpleasant consequences from his “evening out.” 

They arrived home ; and taking Jemmy once more by the arm, he 


assisted him upstairs, opened the bedroom door, and pushing him 
in pulled the door to and listened outside. 

“Upon my word, Mr. Scolder,” commenced Mra. Scolder, “this 
is more than flesh and blood can stand. Here have I been waiting 
up for you for three mortal hours, but I'll have no more of it.” 

Just then, Jemmy, who had been making a voyage of discovery 
round the room, endeavoured to come to an anchor on a chair, but 
inissed it, and sat down suddenly and heavily on the tloor. 

“ Why, Scolder, you're drunk !” cried Mrs. Scolder. 

Just then Jemmy burst out with a Red Indian sort of screech 
that made Mrs. Scolder jump from her bed to the door in one 


ying en. 
“Charlie, Char 


She flew downstairs 
and fainted in Charlie's 
arms, who was stand- 
1 on the doormat 
with the latchkey in 
his hand, as though 
he had just come in. 

Carefully placing 
her upon the drawing - 
room sofa, Charlie pro- 
ceeded upstairs, and 
fetching Jemmy out of 
the front room, put 
him in the spare room. 

It took somewhat 
longer to revive Mrs. 
Scolder, but it was 
worth the trouble. 
“Her own brave 
Charlie! She would 
never doubt him 
again!” etc., etc. 

The following morn- — 


ing Charlie got Jemmy 
out in time for an y= 
In Charlie's arms, 


early rum and milk 
before the household 
was about, and to this 
day his wife does not 
know but that Charlie saved her from some bloodthirsty burglar, 
who wanted either her life or else her wedding-ring an 
keeper, 
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“So you wish to fill the butler's place? I am very 7 
* 


“T have never been ha in love affai ticular about my plate. I like it well looked after.“ “George calla me the Female 
Sweetheart ran away to Auiscion inp Bocconi ae dg DRAMATIC NEWS. sir; I have been looking after plate ever since I wasa boy, Anarchist, Prabal? because 1 an 
aud my thir!———" “Well, your third?” “My third “What, two?” “Yes, sir; you're quite up to date, a New Woman and I'm able to clean it out without your guessing how always blowing him up.”—Extraes 
w my busband.” and a New Boy.’ it's done.” Jrom Letter of Young Lads, 


Aut Sloper will be delighted to receive photographs from those DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—PRINCE ADEMUYIWA HAASKUP. 
of her friends whose portraits have not yet been inserted. : : 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. 


( 


75 ＋ 
xi — 


8 oui 


4 
a 


a Strat Red Vein de. 
fe® the natnak aja 


Qa fetx ume Man -Eat ov? 


When A. Stor n, some time back, hal the honour of being fined five shillings at —and sent in his card, Iut what was his astonishmant when a couple of Jehu 
Bow Street for doing nothing—he was incapable, and saying nothing, being Remos came and bound him hand and font. Then Ademnyiwa Haaskup emer! 
speechless—in the presence of P'rince Adenuyiwa Haaskup (pretty name!), from the Palace. “Oh! you've come?” said he. “Sire,” replied A. SLOPER, with 
who was there for the purpose of studying the laws of this country, he, after Lori dignity, “I always keep an appointment ; but what is the meaning of this insult to 
Bob hail paid the fine, beggol to be introduced to his Highness, and would there and an exalted sub; of Queen Victoria?“ “ Well,” repliel the Prince, ignoring the 
then have interviewed him. “Not now,” snid the Prince, kindly. Look here,why question, “had I thought for a moment you intemlel coming, I certainly should net 
not give me a look up?“ “ With pleasure 1“ said A. SLOPER, trying to find a clean have askel you. However, now you are here, where woul! you like to put up for 
space on his shirt-cuff in onler to note the address ; “where shalb 1 flud you?” “At the next twenty-four hours? In the interior of a great red devil ant-hill, or in the 
Jebn Remo, on the West Coast of Africa.” That, to most men, would have been interior of our royal man-eating tiger jungle? shall we say the latter? It's abwut 
what is commonly called a corker, but not so with the Eminent, “I really must call their feeding time, though, for the matter of that, the great red devils are always vu 
on the dear Prince,” said he last week; “he'll think { have forgotten him. It's the feed.” “Give me an hour to consider,” said A.SLOPER. During that hour he 


rather awkward just now, as we are so busy that tic work, m. succeeded in gnawing his bonds asunder and regaining his flying machine, pursued 
No. 861.—Miss Cora PATor, »Cuntsruas Lr a which will su an me ever before attempind by by a Jebu Heme WSITiOe a a a They 3 aaf 
me or anyone H borrow my friend Maxim's flying machine, I can machine just as it wason the move, and thus was the Eminent enabled to bring 
“ Thrice happy he on whom fair Oora smiles !"—The Do Snook. there and back in no time: and that is how it was done. on arri them wo inte country, captives, They are now on view at Mikiew Court, together 
“Oh, cruel beauty, pity, I intreat i Lord hob. at Jebu Remo, A. SLOPER called at the Royal Palace—a stately bulliling of the with drawings from memory of a yreat red devil ant and a Jebn Remo man-eating 
“ Bnraptured am I by her peerless loveliness !"—The Hon. Billy. bechive style of architecture, ever #0 much larger thau a Margate bathing machine tiger, the latter of which is calculated to frighten Uockneydom out of ite wita. 
McSWINE DECEIVED. 


' mS 


23 — — 

(1) It was only last Sawvath mornin’, the sun shinin’ ane bricht an a’ sac peacefn that a (2) That McSwine, in his usnal (3) Tt wasa swevt and dreamy fecht, but sae quickly ower. “Dang me!" gn, McNab, “it wasa bonny, 

chivl set himsel’ doon on McSwine's doorstep an’ begood tae the Lord wi one accori- brutal manner, incontinently kickit bonny fecht, it's a peety it was on the Sawbath morn. Whae are ye, ma bonnie birke?“ “ Roderick Mello, 
fon, an’ the Auld Munnerth Psaulm. He looked me inmocent an’ piped awa’ sae canuily, him aff his doorstep, the Glaska chicken, an’ yere new preceuter.” And the Session fell upon his neck and wept for vera Jy: 


. 
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“Ug aro abana Chis” Tie Gift - of -Bhe Queey 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Once more l am on the job, dear friends, with something superb in the way of spectacles, electric light :— For sleep this wretched pauper sighs, And but to eat he opes his eyes :—The councit 
The Lord Mayor elect says that he is going to beat all previous recors in the show business this year, of the other week, Haas Froggie made extremely mevk Last week at Islington the Show Of milk 
Well, he will have something to do to beat the average weekly Wffirlizig. What do you think ?— %% eqys was all the go:—Some soldiera as above is acen, Have had a present from the Queen.— 
Mix Dallara unt. u Yankee bloke Did not appreciate the joke :—" More Naval Officcra N What do von think of the “Sleeping Beauty” of Poplar Workhouse?” A nice young man, is he 
Quoth Spencer in a apecch inspired :—Bill Sikes protests that now the night Is spoiled by the  vott prefers sleeping even to cating —THK SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


SILENCE IS GOLDEN. 


“What! only ot married last week ? Why, f thoncht you had 
just been invalided bome from the seat of war, I um surprised 
at your plunging into the buttle ayain so soun.” 


“What say, Mr. Artist? Will I be a model? Blimey ! do you 
think I look like plaster of Paris? 


. — 
Mand. Oh, George! I don't think I chu stand a theatre. 
We'll go to the !alace, or somewhere like that. 


(20's all very well to langh, but poor George (who ts trving te 
ecunomise) has manned tu yet orders tor (Ye theatre! 


0 Glenlivat says that that awful pin he made at the lalge 
Ltr Was ee on his chest all night. We don't wonder ; “What was the matter at the New Woman's Club yesteriny—T never hear so much talking?” “It 
ann chest unt! was their tint whist party this autumn, dear.” 


334 
ALLY-CAMPANE. 


— 


WHAT are we to do with our employed is a question which is 
bothering Kast End missionaries to a considerable extent. Emi- 
tion to our colonies seems to 
re out of the question altogether. 
The Canadian Gazette informs 
us that the labour market in 
most of the cities of the Do- 
minion is absolutely glutted. 
In Montreal and Quebec, in fact, 
wages have decreased in some 
cases as much as thirty per cent. 
The Australian newspapers make 
the same complaint in fact sug- 
gest that a law should be 
vo prevent emigration to their 
country. It is to be hoped that 
the coming winter will prove a 
mild one, otherwise the suffering 
in the East-End will be dreadful, 


ss 
s 


WE desire to thank numerous 
correspondents, whom it is im- 
nossible to reply to individually, 
or their kindness in forwarding 
votato likenesses of the Eminent. 
Ve can assure them that these 
freaks of nature, after being 
duly admired, are devoured by 
the Family with extra relish, and 
save the greengrocer's bill won- 
derſully. „ 


Mn. WALTER Roux has been raising the hearty guffaws of 
provincial theatre-goers with his Sloperian impersonation of the 
part of “Ali Baba” in Zhe Forty Thieves, Walter's que and 
wheezes ns the counterpart of the Eminent are wonderfully funny, 
and keep the house in a roar. Don't forget, if Madame Marie's 
company comes your way, to goand sce the show. 


s 
TFHERE enn be no question but that the world is becoming 
purer and better. In a County Court the other day the extraor- 
dinary spectacle was witnessed of a lawyer kneeling and praying 
Heaven to direct the jury eo that they might give a verdict in 
favour of his client. His prayer, though, was not answered to his 
satisfaction, as the other fellow avon the case. 


A. SLOPER, of course, as usual, had his little bit on the Cesare- 
witch. Upto time of going to press no news has been received of 
the horse he backed even having passed the winning post. 

s 


To corset or not tocorset? that is the question, or if it isn't 
exactly at the present moment, soon will be. Anti-Corset Leagues 
e up like mushrooms 
all over the country, whose mis- 
sion it is to instruct lovely 
woman in the evils of tight- 
Incing, by advice, lectures and 
tracts. Tootsie says all the 
preaching in the world would 
never make her abandon st*y*. 
and the dear girl is thinking of 

tting up a Society for the 

tention of the Corset. 


Tur second Chrysanthemum 
Exhibition at the oral Aqua- 
rium is attracting thousands. 
And no wonder. The display is 
one of the best it has ever been 
our pleasure to witness. The FZ 
interior of the Royal Aquarium? 
resembles a gentleman's park on 2 
a summer's day na much as any- 
thing else, „ 


THE Fossilized Fabric has 
this day conferred the “ Award 
of Merit” upon JOE VICKERS, 
because he invented the photo- 

raphic watch, _ Feyther, 

leated the Azure-Eyed, don't 
you think you could manage to 

uy one o’ them ere cillybrated 
tickers? I should ‘avea likeness 
of myself on the dial, and give it to Eveliny as a birthday present.” 
But the Agéd took the request in part. He, who was com- 
yelled to spout his own for seven and a tanner, asked to buy a 
Yoventry-made chronometer! it was too much. And once again 
the Blue-Orbed felt the weight of the paternal boot. 

ss 


~~ 


* 


s 
THR days are drawing in in the neighbourhood of Fleet Street 
with a vengeance. Several days last week, in fact, daylight was 
only conspicuous by its absence. Out of evil, though, cometh 
good—for the Fleet Street publicans. Fog creates thirst, and when 
the Fog Fiend reigns in the City, the publicans’ takings increases 
by leapa and bounds. „ 


Ir when she adopted the stage as a profession Mrs. Anna Ruppert 
expected to sct the Thames on fire she must now feel considerably 


8 c ned. 

_ play: 
going public 

absolutely 

refuse to ac- 
cept heras a 
ready · made 
actress, and 
we are 
afraid that 


n far from 
pleasant, In 
spite of the 
pr esence of 
harles Warner 
the cast, 
most 
distinctly fails 
to attract, and 
we shall 
not be at 
all sur- 
prised to 
1 hear at 
\A }Y any min- 
Jute that 
the shut- 
ters have 
: been put 
up at the Princess's Theatre—unless something unexpected happens. 
ss 
s 

Mrs. Storer has been entertaining the Sheriff's officer during a 

brief stay at Court Mildew, 
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Ip you have not been to the Canterbury lately, now is your time 
to visit that popular house of entertainment. The programme at 
present stands absolutely unrivalled ; 
throughout the Metropolis. Chief and 
foremost among the artistes is the great 
Dan Leno—a host in himself, without 
much doubt. Then there is James Norrie 
of the sweet voice. T. E. Dunville is 
another whose power of entertaining is 
not to be sneered at. Then there are Fred 
Mason, Austin Rudd, Bessie Wentworth, 
the Sisters Arundale, and——but there, 
go to the Canterbury and sample for 
yourselves, oe 


As all the world knows, A. SLopEn's 
old pal, Howard Paul, edits a capital 
“Komikal Kalendar“ 8 year. The 
issue for 1895 is up in fine style, 
with the month, day and date in bold 
and clear type. Then follows on each 
day a funny anecdote or n sparkling 
mot, which is sure to amuse. The legend 
on the front of the K. K.“ gives a cor- 
rect idea of its character, A smile for 
every day in the year with an occasional 
laugh.” The p is a shilling, and 
Parkins and Gotto, of Oxford Street, are 
the fortunate sellers of this rattling good 
notion. a 

s 


Ir is quite untrue that the mutilated 
remains of an indignant reader of Larks! 
were last week thrown out of the office 
window. That marvellous ha’penny comic has no indignant subscri- 
hers, they re all only too delighted. The corpse in question was only 
that of a young inexperienced poet, who looked into the editorial 
sanctum with a little autumnal ode about the Fall of the Leaf. 

ss 


s 
Now that the fifth of November is aie nigh, it is satisfac- 
tory to learn that the war between China and Japan will not affect 
the price of Chinese crackers or Chinese lanterns, This will 
doubtless prove good news to many of our readers, 
* 
s 

Wart a lot of fools there are in the world, to be sure! A few 
nonentities in the neighbourhood of Mortlake have started what 
they call “The Thames Valley Jacobite Club.” These clever 
individuals maintain that Princess Mary of Bavaria is the truco 
monarch of these realms, It is satisfactory, though, to learn that 
they have no immediate intention of e the ruling 
Sovereign. A. SLOPER feels sure that Queen Victoria will be 
delighted to hear this. 


WHEN the son happens to be an incorrigible pons scamp, and 
the father a poor, but hard-working member of the community, 
it comes very hard on the 
parent to be frequently called 
17 to pay the fines in- 
flicted by the magistrates 
in punishment for the 
graceless youngster's misde- 
mennours. Some discussion 
has recently taken place 
concerning this palpable 
injustice, and although some 
argue that the father should 
suffer for not keeping his 
son under better control, 
there are many young reps. 
who are continually setting 
parental rule at defiance 
and involving themselves 
in scrapes, for which their 
father's 2 and not they, 
suffer. In these cases the 
birch is the only adequate 
punishment. Then the actual 
culprit suffers, and when the 
allowance is laid on by a 
good big policeman, the dose 
should have a decidedly 
salutary effect. 


THE Dook Snook has al- 
ways renowned for 
his leniency towards his 
tenantry. Last year he made 
a reduction of sixty per 
cent., this year, in view of the low price of corn, his Grace has 
decided to put up with what he can get. Poor Snooky ! 


2s 
s 


= 
It is not a fact that the Eminent is to be elevated to the bench 
as J.P. for the Mildew division of Battersea. A. SLOPER has so 
often been elevated before the bench that he fights rather shy of 
the honour. ae 
s 


A YANKEE newspaper gravely informs us that men are lxnched 
in California without being given a chance to pray. This is very 
sad, of course, but it ia a little too much to expect that an average 
American lynching party, on pleasure bent, is going to resolve 
itself into an outdoor church service. 

ee 
s 

THE alarming rumours which have been extensively circulated 
to the effect that A. SLOPER is suffering from chronic hump, have 
no foundation in fact. Why dothe Press continue to spread these 
disquieting reports concerning the health of great personages ? 

se 


s 

THE spirit of the Anti-Gambling League appenrs to be animatin 
the police just at present; they seem determined to put conn 
betting. Like 
the body of 
fanatics who 
made them- 
selves 80 gu- 
pramely ri- 
diculous 
a while ago, 
they find the 
big game out 
of reach, and 
tie 
ingly keeping 
thelr denis 
n by raidin, 
the hundred 
and one little 
W 
gambling es- 
tablishments 
dignified by 
the name of 
clubs. Ry the 
way, what 
has become N 


J. ea g 
Have repeated failures quashed it altogether. or is it following the 
exainple of old Brer Rabbit and “lying low"? 


-main occupation seems to be 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR von THE WERK ENDING OCTOBER 277TH, 1894. 
— 


Aist October, 1770.— Under this date Horace Walpole 
l of a poem by the author of “ Doctor Syntax,” called * The 
World as it Goes,” says “Jt 4 by that infamous Combe.” Combe 
was the most voluminous writer since Defoe, and wrote and edite:| 
upwards of a hundred books, and conducted or contributed ton 
score of journals. He spent most of his life within the Rules” 
of the King’s Bench prison. 


22nd October, 1889,—This day a pork butcher named Tom 
Cant applied for his discharge at the Colchester Bankruptcy Court. 
The judge, addressing the bankrupt, said: Are you the person 
who sent me some sausages? You really must not do it. Iam 
afraid you did it in view of the application. (Zaughter.) I thought 
it was a parcel from a gentleman who sends me roses (rene rell 
laughter)—and when I found they were sausages I was obliged to 
take them because I did not know where to send them back. | 
must say they were extremely good; but you really must not do it.“ 


23rd October, 1789.—This 1 George Ingleston, the brewer, 
met and defeated Pickard, the Birmingham champion. The battle 
took place on a twenty-four foot pee at Banbury, Oxfordshire, 
It was a desperate stand-up fight, in which, after thirty-four 
minutes of fierce rallying, Picard cried “ Enough!“ 


24th October, 1681.—The following interesting passage, on 
the introduction of the word Zury, in taken from Oliver Heymoud's 
Diary of this date: I being at Wallinwells, they were discoursing 
about a new name lately come into fashion for Ranters calling 
themselves by the name of Torys. Mr. H., of Chesterfield, told me 
a gentleman was at their house and had a red ribband in his hat, 
she askt him what it meant, he said it signifyed that he was a 
Tory. Whats that sd she, he ans, an Irish Rebel.—oh dreadful 
that any in England dare espouse that interest. I hear further 
since that this is the distinction they make instead of Cavalier aud 
Roundhead, now they are called Torys and Wiggs.” 


25th October, 1889.—A newspaper of this date says: 
„A barbarous crime was an a few days ago at Domane- 
wiczi, in Russian Poland. hree years ago a peasant named 
Newiadomski married a girl of the same village, to whom he soon 
after took a violent dislike, merely because she happened to have 
brown eyes. He turned her out of the house several times, 
until she was obliged to seek refuge with her parents. She re- 
mained with them until she had been confined, and then once 
more returned to her home. She hoped her husband would treat 
her better when he saw their infant child. Unfortunately, it had 
brown eyes like its mother, which so enraged Newiadomski that 
he actually had the cruelty to put the child’s eyes out. His terror. 
stricken wife dared not betray him, but her discretion was of no 
avail. Some days ago he dragged her from her bed, beat her 
unmercifully, cut off her fingers, and then plunged a knife into 
her stomach. He was arrested three days later, und his wife has 
since died at the hospital of Olkusch.“ 


26th October, 1701.—Ilelen and Judith, the United Twin 
Sisters, were born this day at Tzoni, in Hungary. They were 
exhibited in a room at Charing Cross, 1708, and died 1723.” 


27th October, 1890.—A famous dog died this day at the 
house of his master, Mr. F. G. Moore, Mayfield, Sussex. Mr. 
Moore was formerly station - master at Lewes, and his dog. 
„Railway Jack,“ was known far and wide as a traveller. He 
began by taking the train to Brighton and Newhaven, and then 
extended his journeys to London, Dover, and Canterbury. and 
ards went as far afield as Exeter, Edinburgh, and Glasgow— 

but always returned to Lewes. ; 
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THE UPS AND DOWNS OF THE 
SLOPER FAMILY. 
No 1—How Ixy Moses REPLENISHED HIS Empty Purse. 
Ixy Moss tapped his nose's 
Dextral side with his dextral fin. 

“Now, ever alas! I am shorn of brass, 

I am rent of rhino, and reft of tin! 
And the welshing game I must quit, perforce, 
For there's never a copper on ever a course 
Who, howe’'er | disguise em, will fail to kuow 
The notorious features of Iky Mo.!“ 


Iky Moses soon did close his 
Dextral eye with a wileful wink: 
As a lecturing man, on the Socialist plan, 

I can nobble the glittering zinc, I think!” 
And the Socialists paid his expenses all, 
And one autumn Mpeg to Blither's Hall 
Went Socialists high and Socialists low, 

To list to the lecture of Iky Mo.! 


15 Moses 15 i his <i 
rave and grandiloquent speech that night: 
“If Wiggins has got what Stiggins has not. . 
And Stiggins's need is extreme, 'tis right 
That Stiggins from Wigains a tithe should tako— 
But my meaning clear | will strive to make!" 
Then he step through the lecture- room. calm and slow, 
And—the door on his hearers locked Iky Mo.! 


Ikx Moses scarcely knows his 
Vealth, since that very eventful night: 
He has quids to spend, he has bobs to lend, 

He drinks the red wine, he drinks the white! 
For into the cloak-room he sped that night, 
And the overcoats and mop 80 bright 
Of ten thousand rich Socialist folks, or so, 
Were annexed by the Socialist Iky Mo.! 


HER ANSWER. 


“You have asked me, Augustus,” said his heart's darling, in a 
2 and not altogether apropos speech, “if I can ever marry von. 
and I answer you, less prosily and more pointedly, that I can 

“ a 1 

“Hold on! 1 answer you that I can. 1 can marry a man who 
never thinks of taking a drink at a bar without leering at a tow: 
haired barmaid, and who puts off taking his regular girl out now 
and then because a made-up fright, 1 3 — a Strand beer-engiue. 
wishes him to escort her to a music-hall. I can marry a man whore 

5 seeing what A ugspur goes for in 
the Sporting Life, and rushing out of his employers office t. 
lumber his dinner-money on to it; 1 can marry a man who-" 
principal means of support is a soft-hended and too indulzent 
ther. I can even marry a man who has been heard to boast th:t 
any blessed girl in the world can be won with the help of the si! 
of the gab and u good tailor. 1 say I can, but there's one thins 
that you can bet on, Augustus, and it’s a better thing to bet on 
11 3 a 6 was for the Cesarewitch last week. 
n 8 ” 
“That I'll be hanged if I ri 


—— 


Ewery Wednesday. Twropence-. 
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Best Artists. Best Authors. 
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BOTTLED BREEZES. 


(A SOOTHER FOR STAY-AT-HOMERS.) 
(Bottle Sea Air uiay now be purchased for sixpence a bottle.) 
‘Tis a boon 
and a bless- 


7 
— fur CANT AFFORO 


( Tye Gang- WE CAN 


Sex 
called Fair. 
‘Tis 


lounging in- 
volves & 8. d.; 


If oo, though, 
has flown, 
You may still 


Sea Air! 


This bottled 
Ozone — 80 
sublime, 


Doth only cost six 
Thus eaving all 


nce a time, 


And all 1 cares 
(Which oft are burdens to bear). 
And, of course, you'll select with a zest 
That Const air which suits you the best ; 
Thus, lounging at home 
With no money to roam, 
You may smell the best Bottled Sea Air. 


— 


A BIT UNFORTUNATE, 


FREDERICK POUNCER was something in the city. Nobody knew 
exactly what; but as he went up every morning alittle before nin 
clad in a faultless frock coat and an immaculate silk hat, . 
returned shortly after six, it was no doubt something highly 
genteel and oe 

And Frederick loved. He caught the complaint very badly at the 
fortnightly Cinderellas, which all the flower and chivalry of his 
suburb attended, She was a sweet girl, and before Frederick had 
hut more than three waltzes and nine claret cups, he knew that 
Cunid’s dart had pierced him with fatal effect. 

Why dwell upon their courtship. "Twas but the old, sweet story. 
Ile proposed and was 
accepted, and now, 
arrayed inall his glory, 
he was on his way to 
acquaint her old man 
with the state of 
allairs. 

He took a first-class 
ticket. He wasn't 
usually extravagant, 
but he telt his attire 
und the occasion war- 
ranted the outlay. 

Just as the train 
started an elderly 
rentleman entered 
hurriediy and landed 
mther heavaiy upon 
trederick’s patent 
leather clad toes. 
~Confound you, you 
fool! Can't you 


ius t m 
Irederick angrily, as the old fellow was about to tender un apology. 

; <5 into the society of a gentleman, evidently,” said the other 
calmly, 

„klang you! What do you know about gentlemen?” retorted 
Frederick, “It’s my opinion you're drunk, sir.” 

“You're a scoundrel, air!“ said the old boy furiously; a low, 
unmannerly scoundrel 1* 

And you're a clumsy, drunken, old jackass!” responded 
Frederick; and the old man, purple with rage, c. carriages 
at the next station, 

Frederick only stayed to purchase a button-hole when he alighted, 
re 19 85 sped upon the wings of love towards the home of his 
aivinity, 

Ethe frosted him in the hall. Pa had come in in rather a bad 
temper, but was awaiting him in the study,” she raid. 

Helping himseif to a kiss to keep up his courage, Frederick made 
his way to that apartment, 9 the door, and stood face to face 


O course, gentle reader, you've guessed whom? 
The old gentleman of the railway carriage incident. 
aes 


BELLES OF THE BUFFET. 
No. 6.—THE CHESHIRE CHEESE GIRL. 
A more-than-red- 
rose-aweet girl 
A Queen - of -all - 
the-Fleet girl, 
A nimble-handed, 
neat girl, 
A very-prone-to- 
tease girl, 

A fair-as-summer- 
dawn girl 

QA light-ns-lissom- 
fawn girl, 

Anever-known-to- 
yawn girl, 

Is the charming 
Cheshire Cheese 
girl! 


A never - melan- 
choly girl, 

A free-from-wan- 
ton-folly girl, 

A maidenly - yet- 
jolly girl, 

A certain-sure-to- 

please girl, 


A strongly-eulo-gized fir, 
A greatly-ido-lized girl, 


A through-all-London-prized girl, 
Is the charming Cheshire Cheese girl! 
A ne’er-be-on-the-shelf girl, 
A win-the-sourest-elf girl, 
A lure-him-to-herself_ girl, 
A mash-him-by-degrees girl; 
A bend-you-at-her-shrine girl, 
A cheer-you-as-with-wine girl, 
A girl-I-wish-were-niine girl, 
1s the charming Cheshire Checee girl ! 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


— 


“SporRTING LIFE” OFFICE, FLEET STREET, Loxvox, E. C., 
October 4th, 1894. 

My Dear Ot ALLY,—Allow me to return you my very sincere 
thanks ia handsome recognition of my humble abilities as a 
professor of the “noble art.” I can assure you I am most proud to 
numbered among the distinguished order of F.O.S.’s, and your 
humorous diploma will occupy the place of honour among my 
treasured trophies. If Alexan wants to learn how to use his 
“dooks" to advantage I shall be happy to instruct him free of 

charge.—Believe me, gratefully yours, J. McNELL, F. O. 8. 


SLOPER’S ANCESTORS. 
No. 1—HEwry DE Bovrit SLOPER. 
Born, 1066. Scalped, 1100, 

Wr have been asked 80 often to disclose the ancestry of A. 
SLOPER, that we fear we can hold back no longer. Here goes. 
It will be a frightful exposure, but the thing has been forced upon 
us, The fault will rest with others—not with us of The 
Sloperies.” Henry de Bovril Sloper, the subject of this painful 
history, was born the same year the Conqueror landed, but who 
his parents were, heaven oniy knows! It was frequently asserted 
that he was the offspring of an inebriate vendor of cats’ meat tothe 
Royal Family; but this was only put about by the envious, when 
De Bovril began to rake in the ooftish, and commenced to pay his 
water rate regularly, and otherwise chuck himself about a bit. 
Henry laid the foundation of his fortune by supplying William's 
army with compressed meat tablets for use during campaigns, and 
here again the voice of calumny asserted itself, his enemies declar- 
ing that defunct war horses formed the principal ingredient in the 
manufacture of the famous tabloids, Henry de Bovril, however, 
was able to despise these insinuations, In two years he had am 
fn sufficiency of chips to retire from active participation in the 
business. The affair was turned into a company, and De Bovril 
joined the Boara atter allotment. When the concern went to pot, 
which it did in less than six months, De Bovril purchased the 
ancestral castle of one of the ruined shareholders, picked up some 
fine family portraits and rare vintages, at the auction when the 
others were sold up, and settled down comfortably at the age of 
twenty to enjoy his rapidly acquired luxury. It is upon the site 
of the old feudal castle that the present mansion of the SLOPERS, 
Mildew Court, now stands, 

Just at first it looked as though De Rovril was to be given the 
cold shoulder in the new sphere which he was anxious to adorn, 
The taint of trade was more difficult to eradicate in those days, and 

ides, many of the warrior barons had unpleasant recollections 
of the flavour of the tablets. They instructed their Indies and 
daughters not to leave carda, though the latter were rather anxious 
to do so, tor De Bovril was unwedded and decidedly oofy. Fortune, 
however, favoured the founder ot the house of SLOPER. Hearing 
that the Conqueror was up a tree for the ready, he took the liberty 
of forwarding five thousand of the best. William peor tent 
for him, * him for another five thau., and created him a 
baron on thewpot. Nor was this all. William, who saw immense 
possibilities in the new noble, appointed him to the important, but 
uite honorary, office of Captain of the Throne Polishers and 
room of the Area Steps, so ns to have him always handy when he 
wanted to borruw a bit more, which he did with praiceworthy 
regularity every other weex. But the Baron De Bovril could afford 
to be generous. As the favourite of the king, he lorded it over 
those who had sneered at his doubtful parentage, and said rude 
things about the meat lozenges. De Bovril swaggered about in 
the latest thing in armour, and excited the envy of the men and 
the admiration of the ladies, by his nice choice in mailed gauntlets 
and helmet plumes. His lance and battle axe, from the fashionable 
Court weapon maker, were things of beauty, and his stud of war 
chargers were particularly fine and large. The barons fawned upon 
him, and commenced to imitate the example of the Royal master, 
and borrow a bit, so that when the Conqueror kicked the bucket, 
De Bovril held the IO U's of nearly every male member of the 
Royal Household, and could have put the brokers into half the 
finest castles in the land. 

Under the reign of Rufus, however, things didn’t go quite so 
smoothly with De Bovril. The carroty-locked monarch, who 
. a temper as fiery as his hair. swore by his halidom he'd 

ave no bally sixty per centers hanging around his Court, and tho 
usurer baron retired therefore to nis own. Here six months later 
he espoused the Iady Isabella Cecilia, sixteenth daughter of the 
Baron Fareleigh Dedstumpt, a title now extinct. The lady had 
no fortune of her own, but the same couldn't be said of her temper. 
De Bovril cursed the hour he persuaded her to elope, and roasted 
the priest who wedded them before a slow fire. For this he was 
outlawed by the bishop, and was compelled to retire to his castle 
in order to escape his numerous enemies, who now saw the oppor- 
tunity of having his gore with impunity. 

For more than twelve years he lived. a martyr to the temper of 
his spouse. Weary at last of life he determined to end it, strolled 
across the drawbridge, and was promptly slaughtered by a neigh- 
bouring baron, whose bill he had refused to renew. He died 
detested by all who knew hin, leaving a joyful young widow to 
celebrate his loss, and one son, whose fortunes we shall follow in 
the next chapter. 

(To be continued next week.) 


— 


THE THREE BELLS. 


The Birth Bell rang with a cheery clang, 
With a pean of joy and mirth, 

When my frail, wee frame into being came, 
And began its career on earth. 

The tumult of glee was unheard by me, 
As I lay at my mother’s side ; 

But the Birth Bell rang with a cheery clang, 
And what did its chime betide? 


No words can tell how the Wedding Bell 
(As it rang on my nuptial morn) 
On my ears like a song of the angels fell, 
Like a blessing from heaven down-borne. 
Good omen I found. in its blithesome sound, 
Of a long-ioving groom and bride ; 
And the Wedding Bell rang with a cheery clans, 
Lut what did its voice betide? 


Through joy and grief, to the yellow leaf 
I have passed in this vale of tears: 
And soon the knell of the Passing Bell 
Will accost my unheeding ears. 
An eternity spent in the depths of hell, 
Or in gardens of heaven so wide 
When soundeth the knell of the Passing Pell, 
Oh, what will its voice betide? 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

Ions de Combat“: A war- horse. 

a “ 5 up in Himself“: The Empire acrobat who ties himself 
na knot. 

Wuat's the difference between Shakespeares King of Britain 
and Gilbert's King of Barataria? One was a Lear: the other a 
Gondo-Lenr. 

HER Majesty must be dissatisfied with the arboreal scenery at 
1 Anyhow, she recently wanted to see a London Zree 
there, 

SLOPER has spent forty-nine hours at the telescope in a vain en - 
deavour to discover the Football Star! Will Stonecutter Street 
please enlighten the Misguided Astronomist ! 
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THE FAMILY GHOST. 


— — 


CHAPTER VIII. 
BII L JAcxsox's ghost lost no time in making preparations for 
ion of Ghosts, He was conscious that in 


the proposed Axsociat 
making the 1 
2 the nal 17 cnet 
of appointing him 
h of the Ghost 
Mutual Aid and 
Protection Associ- 
ation he had, per- 
haps,been somewhat 
premature, but he 
was also aware no 
other head was pos- 
sible. There was 
considerable 
ealousy between 

he different sev- 
tions of the com- 
munity. Those who 
had been ghosts 
during the business 
career of the pirate 
vessel Susan natur- 
ally looked with a 
suspiciqn, almost 
amounting to dis- 
like, on the ghosts 
of members of 
the Susan's crew, 
aud to have chosen 
a president from 
either section would 
have been sure to 
arouse the oppo- 
sition of the other. 
Bill Jackson's idea was, therefore, one which should secure the 
support of all parties. The Family Ghost occupied a neutral 
position—he stood aioot from both parties. 

For the group of ghosts were undoubtedly becoming disgusted 
with their surroundings, There was a weary lack of employment, 
Some of the disembodied spirits had also fallen into evil ways. 
The continual bad example of Ben Bouncer'a drinking habits had 
led others to join in his ghostly carousals ; and these weak brethren 
had got ghostly drunk on ghostly rum along with Bouncer. Tho 
result was there were frequently ghostly rows on the premises, and 
ns during the Susan's career she had never encountered any police- 
men, there were no policemen ghosts to deal with the unhappy 
state of matters, So the pence was broken with impunity. 

Bill Jackson decided to call a meeting of the ghosts in order to 
float the Mutual Aid and Protection Association. As there was 
nothing else to do, the ghosts attended unanimously. Bill Jackson 
took the chair, and explained the object of the meeting. He pointes! 
out that the circumstances were peculiar. Hitherto the disembodied 
spirits of the district were in au unorganised condition, and it was 
1 : that some- 
thing 


Fallen iuto evil ways. 


should be 
done for the sake 
of mutual aid and 
the protection of 
their feelings. Their 
feelings had un- 
doubtedly been 
hurt by, he might 
ray, the disgrace- 
fully callous in- 
difference of Mr. 
Ratsbane. (Cheers). 
That gentleman had 
outraged all the 
higher and nobicr 
traditions of their 
profession, and 

thought it was their 
duty to join to- 
gether to protect 
their interests. 
(Cheers). He bogged 
to move that they 
form themselves 
into an Association, 
and that the Family 
Ghost be appointed 
first President. 

Mr. Ben Bouncer 
remarked that he 
wasn't going to jaw 
too much. He 
Not much of a hand at jawing. never was much of a 

hand at jawing. 
Bill Jackson was a dab at it, because he had got an education 
which had cnabled him to commit several forgeries ere he 
began the pirate business. (Crica of “ Question” and Order.“) 
He their 5 ' pardon if he had offended by his 
bluntness of speech; and ow there was no ill feeling, he was 
there to second the nomination, and he coulda’t say no fairer than 


at. 

The motion was carried with acclamation. 

The Family Ghost took the chair amid great cheering. It was a 
proud moment, he said, for him to be thus honoured by the popular 
voice. He had never hoped for such distinction. He had to confess 
that he had hitherto looked with doubt on the rapid strides the 
democracy were making and the narrowing of the gulf which 
separated the classes and the masses, It was not considered proper 
in his time that 
any but the 


landed __ gentry 
should have 
ghosts. Now, 


amid the present 
company, he be- 
lieved there was 
even a tailor 
ghost. These 
things showed 
the tendeney of 
the age. Ilis ex- 
perience was en - 
tirely at their 
service, and his 
tirst advice was 
that they should 
change their 
tactics with Mr. 
Ratsbane. There 
had been too 
much manifesta- 
tion of late, and 


that had made 
their metual 
enemy _ callous, 


He asked the 
members of the 
Association to 
take a rest — to 
leave the house 
in quiet for two or three nights, and he hoped that by that time 
he would be able to suggest something for the general good. 
Then the meeting adjourned. 
(Io be continued next week.) 


The Family Ghost took the chair. 
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THE “F.O.8." PORTRAIT GALLERY. BUT IN A DIFFERENT Wav. 


Clerk, I feel very queer, sir; f-fancy it must be th’ 
drains, 

Koss, ‘Um! very likely. I've noticed them myself— 
those that you bring frum the pub over the way. 


— — — 


,, 


No. 32.— Mu. Gronce pu Manu, . 0. S. 

“ The illustrious subject of this week's sketch is one of thee 
imlividuals who are the bane of an interviewer's existence, 
It. ting notoriety iu any form, he has times out of number 
refused mlmittance to the knights of the note book and pencil 


eager for particulars of his career. Iniiced, hal he known that First Fair One. You say that love does not dic with marriage. Now, confess that your wife does not sit on 
he was to become a prey to the interviewer, we verily believe he Jour lap as much now as ehe did before marriage. Brown, Awful rough game! Luckily, none of our 
would have refused to become famous, and insteal of developing Vid Jackson, Ou the contrary, I think she sits ou me more now. men were seriously hurt. 


his artistic talents, gone in for novel-writing, the stage, or some- 
thing IL cee are . remote, 
Happily for o. however, our hero clected to 

study art. When quite achild hia studies from . A LESSON IN GEOLOGY. 
a slate intendo? for his arithmetical problems in simple addition, 

attractei attention, though it war ily of a nature to give 
him encouragement, Despite frequent nishment, however, 
little Georgie persevered, and his decided talent soon silenced 
hostile criticisins. Chiefly because he's an eminent artixt he was 
created F. O. ., anil the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ prescuted to 
him May 18, 1989."—Debrett Improved. 


Author, Have you real my novel yet, Miss Killingty ? 
Miss Killingly, Oh, dear, yes! I really couldn't get to sleep 
last night tall I'd read a few pages. 


(1) Professor Stoncerop (the Geoloyist), You will perceive that we have here, my centuries ago! You will remark——(4) “Co-v-o-c-oy!" Whizzz - zwipp St 


dear, a most interesting recon! of the “Ive Age.” Observe this glacier-planed rock ——(5) Mrs. Stoncerop (with par. luna indignation) You silly old thick-h 
surface, Most interesting, is it not ?—(2) Hilly I'erkins (at the top of the hill), mut-raker! What kind of u fool's trick do yuu call that to play upon your lung. 
Now then, chaps, urry up! The sledge is just agoin’ to start down the slide, what suffering wife? “Ice Age” imiced! I'll make it hot for you, anyhow! Take that! 
we cut out last Sat'd'y !——(3) Professor Stourerop. IH you examine this closely you (Lrofessor St now looks upon the “ higher education of women” as a fraud ; 
will distinctly sce the scores left by the ice-born rucks—ab l who can tell bow many he asserts that their ignorance is bound to show itself svuner or lul. r. 


A NECESSARY POSTPONEMENT. GIRLS BILLY'S PROPOSED TO. SOLD AGAIN. 


— — — 
No PREASUN ARLE | 
OFFLR N 


— 


Artist, Were you a success on the stare, Miss Toplixbts? 

Model, Well. I don’t know what you eall it—I mare the tenor, 
the first low com. aud the stage manager all wild/y jealous of 
each other | 


The Honourable reduced his weight 
three stone trotting about after this 


charmer, and after all she woulkin't “Ere, Bill, I bet you dunno what this ‘ere’s ni 
“What's up leckjaw?“ “Not a bit of it! She's been trying “Will you dine with us to-morrow?" “Oh, thanks! 1 would rather have him. These athletic cirls are so “Det Tdocs! Why, auy foul cau ave what its 
te sing top C aul has dislucated her guzzle bolt!" you made it oue day next weck; I shull have gut my teeth back then.” {rightfully energetic, says Billy. It's for sale, uu t it?" 
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